THE  FOX AND   THE LION.

I. When the most excellent Buddha was in the Dzeta-
won monastery, surrounded by his disciples, desiring to
correct a religious who was in the habit of keeping bad
company, he narrated the following story: At the time
that the Princes Bram anas reigned at Baranathee, Phra-
laong was then a lion, father to two little ones, one male
and the other female. The first was named Menandza.
The lion's household, when Menandza was grown up and
had married, was composed in all of five individuals.
Menandza, strong and bold, went out every day in quest
of prey for the support of his four relations that remained
in the den. One day, in the middle of one of his preda-
tory excursions, he happened to meet with a fox, which
was lying on his belly, in a most respectful posture. On
being asked by the proud lion, with a terrific voice,
heightened by a threatening glance, what he was doing,
the fox respectfully answered: " I am humbly prostrated
here to do homage and pay my respects to your majesty."
" Well," said Menandza ; and he took him alive to his den.
As soon as the father saw the fox, he said to his son :
" My son, the fox is an animal full of cunning and deceit,
faithless, without honour, addicted to all wicked practices,
and always engaged and embroiled in some bad affairs ; be
on your guard; beware of such a companion, and forth-
with send him away." Unheeding his father's wise advice,
Menandza persisted in his resolution, and kept his new
friend with him.

On a certain day the fox intimated to Menandza that
he longed to eat the flesh of a young colt. " Where is the